Paul De Witt See was born June 30, 1926 in Seaside to Harold D. and 
Violet (West) See. He was raised in Clatsop Plains and attended Clatsop 
School and Seaside High School. In 1944, he joined the U.S. Navy and 
served two years as an aircraft electronics technician. He graduated from 
Oregon State University with a Bachelor’s degree in geology in 1949 and 
in 1949 he married Shirley 
Evelyn Ball. She survives, 
residing in Seaside. 

From 1950 to 1963, Paul 
worked as a paleontologist 
for Shell Oil Company in 
California, Colorado and 
New Mexico. He returned 
to Seaside in 1963 to begin 
a second career in educa- 
tion. He attended Portland 
State University, graduating 
with a Master’s degree in 
education. He began his 
education career teaching 
science and math at 
Warrenton High School in 
1965. In 1968, he became a 
professor of geology and 
electronics at Clatsop Community College. In 1970, he accepted the 
administrative position of Dean of Instruction at the college, and remained 
in that position and continued to teach geology until his retirement in 
1987. 

Since 1967, he had been a private consultant as a licensed professional 
geologist for the State of Oregon. After his retirement from Clatsop Com- 
munity College, his geology consulting launched him into a third full-time 
career and he produced geologic hazard assessment reports for hundreds 
of property owners in Northwest Oregon until his retirement in 2000. 

Since moving back to the North Oregon Coast in 1963, he was actively 
involved in volunteering his time and talents to the community. In the 
1970s, he served on the Seaside School Board. In the 1980s, he served on 
the Lewis & Clark Pageant Board for six years. For five of those years, he 
managed the pageant, which was a play performed during the summer 
season by local actors at the Seaside City Park, depicting the story of 
Lewis & Clark’s historic trip to the Pacific Ocean. 


In the 1990s, he became a member of the Seaside Historical Museum 
Board and took on a project of interviewing about 70 long-time local 
residents about local area history, and recording these interviews for the 
archives at the Seaside Historical Museum. In the late 1990s, he helped 
form the group Citizens for Sensible Land Use (CSLU) and served as 
secretary/treasurer for about eight years. 

Over the past 40 years, he volunteered his services hundreds of times to 
teach seminars, workshops and field trips about geology to local realtors, 
community service groups, elder hostel groups and grade school children. 

Family members said he was devoted to his family and all their activi- 
ties, but still found time for his hobbies of gardening, local history and 
writing. He authored technical articles in scientific publications from 1951 
to 1957 and articles of historical interest in magazines and newspapers 
throughout his life. He just published a book, the “Ornery Country Kid,” a 
collection of humorous stories of his childhood experiences growing up 
on Clatsop Plains during the Great Depression. 

In addition to his wife, he is survived by daughter and son-in-law, Dana 
and Craig Weston; a grandson, Tyler Weston; and nieces, nephews and 
their children. He was preceded in death by a son, Warren See; a sister, 
Cecile Sauer; and a brother, John C. Adams. 

Thank you to all who shared in Paul De Witt See’s life. 


Celebration of Life 
2 pm to 4 pm Saturday, January 8, 2011 
Astoria Golf & Country Club 


Memorial contributions may be made to 
Clatsop Community College Foundation 
in care of Ocean View Cremation & Burial Service 
1213 Franklin Avenue, Astoria, OR 97103 


Obituary 
For 
Paul DeWitt See 
Geologist & Educator, 84 


Paul DeWitt See died December 30" surrounded by family at his home near 
Seaside. He was born June 30, 1926 in Seaside to Violet West See and Harold 
D. See and grew up on Clatsop Plains, attending Clatsop School and Seaside 
High School. He joined the Navy in 1944 and served 2 years as an aircraft 
electronics technician. In 1949 he married Shirley Evelyn Ball and also 
graduated from OSU with a Bachelor’s Degree in Geology. 


From 1950 to 1963 he worked as a Paleontologist for Shell Oil Company in 
California, Colorado and New Mexico. He returned to Seaside in 1963 to begin a 
second career in education and attended Portland State University, graduating 
with a Master’s Degree in Education. He began his education career teaching 
science and math at Warrenton High School in 1965. In 1968, he became a 
professor of geology and electronics at Clatsop Community College. In 1970, he 
accepted the administrative position of Dean of Instruction at the college and 
remained in that position and continued to teach Geology until his retirement in 
1987. Paul had been a Private Consultant as a Licensed Professional Geologist 
for the State of Oregon since 1967, but after his retirement from Clatsop 
Community College, his geology consulting launched him into a third full time 
career as he produced Geologic Hazard Assessment Reports for hundreds of 
property owners in Northwest Oregon until his retirement in 2000. 


Since moving back to the North Oregon Coast in 1963, Paul has been actively 
involved in volunteering his time and talents to his community. In the 1970’s, he 
served on the Seaside School Board. In the 1980’s he served on the Lewis & 
Clark Pageant Board for 6 years and for 5 of those years managed the pageant 
itself, which was a play performed during the summer season by local actors at 
the Seaside City Park depicting the story of Lewis & Clark’s historic trip to the 
Pacific Ocean. In the 1990’s he became a member of the Seaside Historical 
Museum Board and took on a project of interviewing about 70 long-time local 
residents about local area history and recording these interviews for the historical 
archives at the Seaside Historical Museum. In the late 1990’s he helped form the 
group “Citizens for Sensible Land Use (CSLU)” and served as their 
Secretary/Treasurer for about 8 years. One of Paul’s favorite ways to give back 
to his community involved his love of teaching. Over the past 40 years, Paul has 
volunteered his services hundreds of times to teach seminars, workshops and 
field trips about geology to local area Realtors, community service groups, 
Elderhostel groups and local grade school children. 
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Paul was devoted to his family and all their activities, but still found time for his 
hobbies of gardening, local history and writing. He authored technical articles in 
scientific publications from 1951 — 1957 and articles of historical interest in 
magazines and newspapers throughout his life and just recently published a 
book, the “Ornery Country Kid”, a collection of humorous stories of his childhood 
experiences growing up on Clatsop Plains during the Great Depression. 


Paul is survived by his wife, Shirley; daughter and son-in-law, Dana and Craig 
Weston; grandson, Tyler Weston and nieces, nephews, and their children. He is 
preceded in passing by his son, Warren; his sister, Cecile Sauer and his brother, 
John C. Adams. 


A celebration of his life will be held at the Astoria Golf & Country Club from 
2:00pm -4:00pm, Saturday, January 8, 2011. 


Memorial contributions may be made to Clatsop Community College Foundation. 


Celebration of the Life 
Of 
Paul D. See 


My Dad was born in Seaside 1926 and grew up on his family’s farm on 
Clatsop Plains. After his tour in the navy, he attended OSU and graduated 
in 1949, the same year he married my Mom, Shirley. He was hired right 
out of college to work as a geologist for Shell Oil Company in Long Beach, 
California. While in Long Beach, he decided to try teaching an evening 
class of geology at the local college and discovered he loved it. He was 
passionate about inspiring students to learn and found that by doing so, he 
could make a difference in people’s lives. So, 13 years later, when Shell 
Oil cut back on oil exploration and planned to give him a desk job, he made 
the choice to follow his dream and teach full time. He and Mom moved 
back to Seaside to be near family and he attended Portland State to get a 
Master's Degree in Education. He taught math and science at Warrenton 
High School 1965 — 1968 and then moved on to CCC where he taught 
geology and was the Dean of Instruction until his retirement in 1987. After 
retiring from CCC, he worked as a geology consultant in northwestern 
Oregon, but continued to teach mostly on a volunteer basis giving 
seminars, workshops and field trips about geology to local area Realtors, 
community service groups, Elderhostel groups, local grade school children 
and Boy Scout troops. Where ever he taught, he inspired people to learn. 


He had a special gift to inspire the desire to learn and he enjoyed sharing 
that gift throughout his lifetime. Over the years | would bump into his 
former students and they would tell me how much my Dad's classes had 
inspired them — even changed their lives. He was a great public speaker 
and | always assumed that that was the key to his special gift. In reflecting 
over my life with my Dad, | realize that there was much more to it. He had 
a very curious mind, which as a child often got him into trouble, as many of 
you saw in the Ornery Country Kid stories. But as a teacher, he realized 
that if he could seize on a spark of a student’s interest, develop their 
curiosity, he could turn it into an opportunity for them to learn and grow. 
Our family enjoyed first-hand knowledge of this as he seized on our 
individual “sparks” of interest. 
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From a young age, | was very interested in horses. | remember one time 
we were watching the horse shoer trim my horse’s hooves and | said to the 
shoer that it sure seemed like it would hurt the horse’s feet to cut such 
large pieces of the hoof away. He assured me that it was not painful and it 
was just like trimming my fingernails, BUT that the key was not to trim too 
far into the hoof or it would hurt. | asked, “But how do you know what is 
too far’. He told me he learned from experience. That answer did not 
satisfy my Dad and we headed to the encyclopedia to do some research. 
There was no computer or internet back then, so the encyclopedias got a 
lot of use. In no time we were looking through pictures of horse anatomy 
and soon we were carving horse hooves and leg bones out of bars of soap 
and attaching them in proper order with toothpicks. Fascinating! 


Another example of how he made learning fun started quite simply at the 
breakfast table when my brother, Warren, commented that the apple juice 
we were drinking was so much better than the previous morning. My Mom 
said that was because this morning's juice was from fresh squeezed 
apples. Warren said, “Il wonder how they squeeze juice out of a rock-hard 
apple?” Ah ha! He and Dad were off to the encyclopedia. My Dad and my 
brother were very artistic, so they spent morning drawing cider presses. 

My Dad loved a project, so from there the interest developed into building 
their own cider press. He found a place to order some of the parts and built 
the rest from scratch. A big project like this stretched over a couple 
months, during which Warren and | lost interest several times, wandered off 
to play or whatever. My Dad never got discouraged, criticized or made us 
feel guilty. He just continued the project and would draw our interest back 
in as he completed a part and showed us how it would fit into the cider 
press when it was complete. Eventually, we were back “on board” with the 
project and soon we were picking apples to try in the new press. We hada 
blast! We took turns turning the crank and the cider tasted even better 
knowing we made it ourselves. We rounded up more apples from 
neighbors whose trees produced more apples than they could use and 
brought them apple juice in exchange. Soon neighborhood children were 
picking and washing apples and taking their turn at cranking the cider press 
and proudly producing that wonderful juice. Over the years many cousins, 
friends and neighbors joined us in the annual apple juicing, often lending 
their ideas for improving the cider press. It certainly turned out to be an 
educational and fun way for all of us to learn about apple juice. 
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Later on, my son Tyler, was able to enjoy many of those projects with my 
Dad. | remember one such project when Tyler was about 5 and was 
scampering after some tree frogs. My Dad mentioned to him that there 
used to be big Bullfrogs in the creek by their house, but they had 
disappeared. Tyler wanted to know where they went and where they came 
from. Ah ha! They were off in search of the answer. They found a large 
glob of frog eggs in a swamp near Cullaby Lake, came home and built a 
large wooden box, sealed to hold water. Then they transported the glob of 
frog eggs and swamp water in a big bucket and created a habitat in the box 
for the frog eggs. Tyler went over daily to watch the progress of his frog 
eggs as they hatched into tadpoles, then grew into frogs and hopped down 
to the creek. Fun and fascinating! 


Over his lifetime, my Dad, generously dedicated himself countless times to 
doing educational projects of all types with us and many other kids. 


AT END: 


My Dad was so devoted to our family and was such an incredible father. | 
treasure his guidance and compassion and that | could talk to him about 
anything. He was a great sounding board, because was a patient 
thoughtful listener, - open minded and non-judgmental. He wouldn't tell 
you what to do, but always managed to help guide you through your own 
thoughts to make your own decisions. 


Whether my Dad was teaching, doing geologic studies, family activities, 
writing, gardening or doing history interviews, he was actively engaged in 
life. 


My Dad was a religious man, but not in the churchgoing sense of the word. 
He thought that our universe was so complex and magnificent, that there 
must be a supreme being — an almighty creator. He had profound respect 
for all of God’s creations, from the smallest bug to the grandest sunset and 
seemed to feel closest to God when he was outside where he could admire 
the wonders of nature. 
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| am always heartened by how many people have come up to me over the 
years and let me know how much my father has made a difference in their 
lives. Some remember him as being one of their most memorable 
instructors, who opened their minds and truly inspired them to learn. Some 
say they learned the meaning of being a “giving person” through their 
relationship with him. Others want me to know how they always felt safe 
talking to him about anything. He would listen and was not judgmental and 
could give them thought provoking feedback that allowed them to find their 
way through tough situations. Many have said that he inspired them to get 
their lives on track and helped them find their inner strengths. 


Written by Dana Weston 
January 8, 2011 


Narrative 
About 
Paul D. See 


Paul is a native of Clatsop County, having been born in Seaside in 1926. 
He went to school at Clatsop School and then to Seaside High School. After 
graduating in 1943, he joined the Navy, where he served for 2 years. He 
attended Oregon State University, majored in Geology and received his 
Bachelor's Degree in 1949. 

In 1950 he was hired by Shell Oil Company and moved to Long Beach, 
California. Paul, his wife Shirley and their two children lived in Long Beach for 8 
years, before being transferred to Durango, Colorado and 4 years later on to 
Farmington, New Mexico. While living in Durango and Farmington, Paul taught 
night classes in geology. 

In 1963 he made a life-changing decision to leave Shell Oil Company and 
return to the North Oregon Coast. After attaining his Masters Degree in 
Education from Portland State University, he taught science at Warrenton High 
School. 

In 1968 he was invited to teach geology and electronics at Clatsop 
Community College and in 1970, he was asked to be the Dean of Instruction 
there. He accepted the position with one stipulation that was he could continue 
teaching his geology course. One of the most important extra curricular projects 
he did with his students was to build a seismograph from scratch. This 
seismograph became the only instrument of this kind in the northwest at that 
time. Their most exciting recording was the explosion of Mt. Saint Helens. 


At the onset of Land Use Planning in the late 1970s, many property 
owners were being required to obtain a Geologic Hazard Assessment Report of 
their property prior to approval of a building permit. Paul was one of few State 
Registered Geologists in the area at that time, so he began performing these 
geologic hazard assessments in his free time, when he was not working at the 
college. By the time he retired from Clatsop Community College in 1987, the 
demand for his geologic consulting had grown to the point that upon retirement, 
he was launched into new full time career of performing geologic hazard 
assessments for 13 years, until his 2"4 retirement in 2000. 


In addition to Paul’s hard working careers, he has always been very 
devoted to his family, but with his tremendous and industrious energy, he still 
found time to pursue his interests in earth sciences, gardening, helping people, 
history research, community service and writing. His “Ornery Country Kid” short 
stories, which describe his life while growing up on Clatsop Plains, were 
published in the Seaside Signal and he is currently working on a compilation of 
those short stories. He is also currently working on a fiction novel, “Ripples in the 
Sand”, which is loosely based on local Native American history and local historic 
geologic occurrences. 
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Since moving back to the North Oregon Coast in 1963, Paul has been 
actively involved in volunteering his time and talents to his community. In the 
1970's, he served on the Seaside School Board. In the 1980’s he served on the 
Lewis & Clark Pageant Board for 6 years and for 5 of those years managed the 
pageant itself, which was a play performed during the summer season by local 
actors at the Seaside City Park depicting the story of Lewis & Clark’s historic trip 
to the Pacific Ocean. In the 1990’s he became a member of the Seaside 
Historical Museum Board and is still active working on his most current project of 
interviewing long-time local residents about local area history and recording 
these interviews for the historical archives at the Seaside Historical Museum. In 
the late 1990’s he helped form the group “Citizens for Sensible Land Use 
(CSLU)”. He is still the Secretary/Treasurer for its Board of Directors, as he has 
been since its inception. Probably one of Paul’s favorite ways to give back to his 
community involves his love of teaching. Over the past 40 years, Paul has 
volunteered his services hundreds of times to teach seminars, workshops and 
field trips about geology to local area Realtors, community service groups, 
Elderhostel groups and local grade school children. If you have been one of the 
lucky people to attend one of his informative seminars, you know he is one of 
those rare gifted teachers that can make a rather dry scientific subject fascinating 
and downright entertaining. 

As many people know from reading Paul’s “Ornery Country Kid” stories, 
he has a rather mischievous sense of humor. For example, while he was the 
Dean of Instruction at Clatsop Community College, the Business Manager 
complained at a meeting that the staff needed to tighten their budget while on 
college business trips. So, Paul sent a memo to the staff outlining his new cost 
saving measure, asking them to save the little soaps at the motels on business 
trips and return the soaps to the Business Manager for the college’s use. For 
quite a while, the Business Manager was mystified as to why these little motel 
soaps kept appearing on his desk. 

Several years ago Paul watched for weeks as car after car of nosey 
sightseers drove into his neighbor's driveway to his new home being constructed, 
in spite of the fact that the frustrated neighbor posted “No Trespassing” and 
“Private Road” signs. After the umpteenth time Paul was asked what was going 
on across the street on the neighbor’s property, he decided to really give people 
something to be nosey about. So, Paul put up a big sign on his own acreage that 
read, 

“COMING SOON! 
425 Unit Low Income Housing Granny Flats and Detox Center.” 
Ground Breaking April 15". 
Needless to say, it caused a bit of a stir. 


